WATER      UNDER      THE      BRIDGES
bad that no volunteers could be found to go in and face the danger of
dealing with it. The Serbs had no organization which could manage
it, and though there was a mission 'of a hundred French doctors in
the country, they had no heart for the job.
The Scottish Women's Unit had just arrived (Lady Paget's unit
came later). I had been down to the Nish station to see them pass
through. They were nearly all militant suffragettes, were dressed in
the Gordon tartan, and to tell the honest truth were, from the point of
view of looks, an unprepossessing lot. There was only one male
among the forty members or so of the unit, the treasurer, a little man
under 5 feet high. But I took off my hat to them then and I still do
when I think of what they did. It was their first job of work and they
volunteered unhesitatingly for it. They marched in to the plague-
stricken village, took charge, and cleaned it up. A number of them
lost their lives in the battle with the body-louse, and all honour and
glory to them. The tale was the same with Lady Paget's unit when
it arrived on the scene of action. It, too, suffered several casualties,
and Lady Paget herself caught the disease, but happily recovered.
She was invalided back to England, only to return as soon as ever she
was well again to continue her work to the end in Serbia.
At Nish, as I mentioned above, the disease was bad enough and it
was not unusual to see someone suddenly collapse in the streets. Al!
my foreign colleagues used to wear camphor next their skins, and for
many weeks the diplomatic mess used to smell of nothing but that.
In this connection I had my first experience of the difficulty of getting
small sums out of H,M. Treasury. The whole secret of immunity
from typhus is cleanliness, and I decided to keep at least the Legation
clean. The Chancery servant was consequently ordered to scrub the
floors daily with a mixture of petrol and water, and I used myself to
put a little petrol in my bath every morning. This praiseworthy
attempt to preserve the lives of the Legation staff cost money, though
less than £10, anyway, in all. When die charge for the petrol was in-
cluded in the Legation accounts, together with an explanation of the
circumstances,the Treasuryrefused to payit and asked for a refund. It
took six months of wearisome correspondence before we were at last
grudgingly notified that we need not pay the money out of our own
pockets. Later in the war I was to play a part in getting £10,000,000
out of H.M. Treasury with infinitely less difficulty.
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